
FA KM TALKS. to pari ikoda;ly of fiesh gathered veget-
ables from one's gulden, tlm product of
his labor, promotive id.ko of health
and pleasure, are no me m gratificati-
on-; and et they are privileges, I am
too coir to sav, wh cli, though all can

enjoy, but few, comparatively, at pres-
ent, do participate in.

Let iih! enuin 'rate some of tho good
things, conducive alike t health and
innocent gratiflcat on, w hich a garden
may be made to produ o with very
little expense. Our perennial products,
which require very little care after they
are onco establishc 1. I will name, of
fruits, the strawberry (for these will bo

smothered by tho grass on a

farm), tho currant, gooseberry,
plum, pear, quine, grape, and. in sit-

uations where they will thrive, the
apricot and peach. Hut of fruits, I
would have none but the best sorts;
for the b st aro as cheap as the worst,
are as easily cultivated, and are inlin-itel- y

more healthy and grateful. These,

time to make Ihe application Is between
the m ddle and last of May.

There aro advantages and disadvan-

tages in t Hing an orchard. In tilled
ground, trees are tho nio-- t vigorous
and thrilty, and it seems to bo iu a
measure necessary to plow a few years
to give the young trees a start. Vet
even at this period great care is requ d

not to cut tho roots with tho plow.
Hut when the trees have acquired -- ix

or eight ears' growth, and tho roots
become extended, still greater precau-
tion is necessary, or tho injury bccoui ;s
serious. It is not altogether tho larger
roots that aro so liable to bo cut, for
these aro often below tho plow, but the
innumerable libres that spread in every
direction, which escape tho plowman's
notice, but which are literally the
mouths that convey food to tho plant
My practice is, when an orchard is to
bo plowed, to proceed first to dig the
ground superficially with tho spade
about tho tree, two or three feet in
breadth, and as many yards lengthwise

where, the hot blood rushed to her face,
and she had scarcely courage to reply:

"I think so. 1 never saw it before."
Sho felt the keen eyes search her

face, and there was a touch of scorn
in the que-tio- n that followed.

"It is an old letter addressed to you.
and you never saw it before?"

She felt as if she must vindicate her-

self, and her answer came full ami
clear.

"I just found it in the old sleigh. I

do not know how long it has lain
there."

lie glanced again at tho letter; it

must bo tho same one; he knew tho
dato so well. The toue was almost
eager now.

"You never saw it before, Ileth?
You dd not receive it, my last letter,
and leave it unanswered?"

Could you doubt me, Will?" She
was was looking him in tho face now,

"I might have known better, but you
were always so punctual, and when 1

received uo answer to my last letter I

was too proud to write and ak an ex-

planation. 1 thought you had given
mo up. like every one else in 11 .

Can you forgive me for my want of
confidence? Hut he needed not words
for answer.

When Mr. Allen came hurrying back
the old sleigh had two occupants. It
was some t mo before they could ex-

plain affairs to his bewildered mind,
but when 1 ght began to dawn he

"It was that Jim; he's so careless!
lo-- t a letter for mo once!"

Will was persuaded to accompany
them home, ami it was a very merry

night's rest Until the lirst rays of

morning lighted up the east sho lay
thinking of tho old days, and liv-

ing them over again. She could not
remember the timo when -- he'aud Will
had not seemed to belong to each oth-

er. When they were children he had
drawn her to and from school 'on his
sled, saved her the largest half of his

apple or orange, and fought all her
battles with a vigor worthy of an old
knight. When the years in their flight
made them no longer children, it was

always Will who, at the close of meet-

ing or singing-schoo- l, drew her arm
through his with an a'r of proprietor-
ship and started for the Allen farm.
After his mother's death he had not
chosen his associates wisely, but in

spite of scorn and opposition, without
disobedience, tdie had clung to h m and
trusted.

Then came the aff.ir at the village.
Ono dark night a party of roughs had
broken into 'Squire IVa-dcy'- barn, tied

together tho legs of ajl his hens, nailed

ii) Whitefoot's stall, and then, climb-

ing tho roof of the ell, had placed a
board soaked in salt and w ater over
the chimney. The old gentleman, who
lived alono, was obliged to travel on a

slipery ground to the nearest neighbor
for help. The villagers were justly in-

dignant, and for punishing the miscre-
ants, bnt no clue to them could bo
found.

Will was away from home that
night, and suspicion re-te- d on him as
ono of the party, until he could bear
it no longer, ami decided to go away.

It seemed but yesterday their part-
ing in the old tr sting-place- .

Will had slipped the tiny gold band
she wote upon her linger it seemed
but a thread of gold no vv her
to wear it until he came back.

"For." said he, "I'll r come
back till I can oiler oi a name and a
homo. Somehow, the devil has had
possession of me lately, but bad as I

am, I would scorn to do what ther ac-

cuse me of -- torture a feeble old man.
While you believe and trust me, there
are plenty who do not." And with a
last "(lood-bye- . my Ileth," ho was
gone. When the lir-- t letter came

to Miss Ileth Allen in Will's
round, hoyi-- h hand. Mr. Allen frowned
and his wife scolded; but when she
was for stopping the correspondence
at once, he said:

"There, there, mother! let the girl
writ to him if she wants to; -- ho won't
do him any harm, and I can tru-- t her
for a true Allen not to go far out of
the way."

So the matter ha 1 dropped, and for
live year- - 'L'z.ibeth's letters were re-

ceived without comment; then they
cea-e- d siiddculv and unexpectedly.
Tor months 'Lizabeth watched the
mails wth anxious face. Mrs. Allen
shook her head with an "I told you ho
didn't amount to anything," whenever
there was no one but her husband to
hear, and Mr. Allen waited in silence.

Time does much toward healing
such wounds, and live years had made
it seem more like an unpleasant dream
than a reality; when the news of Will's
return came, awakening memories of
other days.

For onco Mr. Allen was weather-wise- .

Tho snow had fallen through
tho night, covering the earth as with a

mantle,; the feathery Hake- - continued
to coujo lazily down until just before
twelve o'clock, then there .was a rift
in the western sky, and when the old
yellow sle gh stood at the door the
aun shone as bright a- - ever.

"lie ce.reful, lather, and don't let
'Lizabeth get cold Waiting for vou."
was Mrs. Allen's parting injunction as
she came to the door to see them off.

There was ju.--t wind enough to lift
the newly-falle- n snow and send it ;n lit-

tle w h rls to lie.sparkling and gl --.fen in g
a few yards from where it had fallen.
Kohin was in excellent spirits and Mr.
Allen declared a.--: he drew up in front
of the village post --office that the dis-

tance never seemed so short.
"Draw tho rote close around ou,

darter, and don't get tired waiting.
I've got to bargain with Sam Chase
about that stove, but Til be quick as I

can; then we'll drive down to Ilurn-ham'- s

and get the book you mention-
ed." With this and an extra pull to
Robin's blanket. Mr. Alien was gone.

"Father was right, the old sleigh is
more comfortable than the new one,"
'Lizabeth thought, as she nestled down
in one corner, drawing the robes more
closely to keep out the puffs of wind
that tried to litid enterance at all cor-
ners. While tucking the robe between
the cushion and tho side of tho sleigh
her linger touched something smooth
like paper.

"One of father's old receipts, he's so
careless," she thought, with a fond
smile, as she drew it forth for inspec-
tion. Hut a glance was needed to show
her mistake.

It was a letter cIlow with age, un-

opened and addressed to herself in the
handwriting she knew so well. She
could scarcely trust her eves, but there
was the familiar ik San Fra-
nciscoand she was just leaning for-

ward to read the date, when a gust of
wind, taking it from her hands, de-

posited it at the feet of a gentleman
who was passing.

She dared not look up, but in a mo-

ment ho was handing it toward her,
saying:

"Ij this your property, Miss Allen?"
At the sound of tho voice, so little

changed that she would know it any

The Old Sleigh.
'Li abet h!"

"Coming."'
"There, ntitli Speckle has re-

turned thanks at last," holding up a

plump, white c,.g that would ilo credit
to any (piecu of tin? poultry ard:

"Well, I alb is sa .1 that hen was
thankful for past mercies, though your
fatlHH wotiM laugh every time I said so.
Liddy Steven has jest been hero; sho
wanted to see you, but you was gone
so long 1 thought you must be down to
Mis' PennoU's."

Yes, 1 tuet her as she came through
the yard."

"She didn't tell you the news, did
she?"

Sho told me Will Marston had re-

turned from California."
"It does beat all 'bout that boy

seems jest like the piece o' poetry you
rend sometime! about the feller that
went otT and staed so many years
and then como baek ami took his
mother out o' the the poor-hous- e only
it's the lather this time. 'The very
worst of the deacon's .six,' it called
him, ami that's jest what Wdl was
then. 1 never believed he had any-

thing to do with that scrape down to
the village. Liddy says he's terribly
rich, and is going to take care of his
father; the deacon must be glad, for I

guess he's stayed with Caleb most as

long as he can comfortably. They say
he's going to marry Sam Miller's
darter Kuth. You see when Hob Mil-

ler went out there for his health Will
found him out and done little kind-
nesses for him, and when he was too
sick to write home Will wrote for him.
Tart o' the time Sam was sick h'sself.
so Kuth answered the letters, and ho
fell in love with her in that wav. There
didn't an body but the deacon and the
Millers know he was com tig. Sam
dnve down to the depot and carried
him up to Caleb's. (Juess they
was sonic surprised to see him."

There is no knowing how long Mrs.
Allen would have gone on, her tongue
keeping time to the busy click-clac- k of
her needles, hail not Mr. Allen's step,
mounded on the walk.

'Li.alwli never talked much, and the
mother did riot mind her silence to-

night. A tpiiver about the sen-sativ- o

mouth alone told how keenly the
words were L it, and the sigh of relief
which pseabed at the weicoui ' sound of
her father's voice was lost in the noiso
made as he entered, stamping the snow
from his boots.

"Why, father, does it snow? I ben
to buy talking I haint thought to look
out of tho window for some t me."

"Yes, it's begun to come down r ght
smart; shouldn't wonder if it was good
fcleiffhing by

"Vou don't think it's going to bo a
long storm?"

Mrs. Allen's face had an anxious ex-

pression as she asked the question, for
a long storm meant davs of exile for
her.

"No, I sh' 11 be surprised if it don't
clear up by noon so's 'Liz-

abeth and I caji take a r de to the vil-

lage; that'll bo a treat, won't it dar-

ter?" and the smile that lighted up his

daughter's face pleased him better than
any answer could have done,

(lucss I'll get tho old sleigh out. lien
Smart's ben down to the city, and he

says he saw lots jest like it; it's tiro

years sinco I sent Jim to tho village
for the new one, and it's never been
out since. I'm glad it's coining into
fashion again, for I never enjoyo 1 my-
self complete in the new otie always
felt a little above inv station," and
Farmer Allen's laugh rang through tho
sitting-roo- at the titness of his re-

mark.
"Well, 'Lizabeth, you get supper on

the table, and I'll tell father tho news
wliile he warms his feet, lie's ben
down to the wood lot all the afternoon
and hain't heard nothing of the strange
things that lias been happeuning up
here."

Having arranged things to her satis-

faction, the stocking Mrs. Allen had

dropped on tho enterance of her hus-

band continued to grow un ler her deft

lingers, while the news lost none of its
interest with repetition.

That night, after 'Lizabeth had taken
her candle and said pood night, Mr.
Allen sat for omo timo looking at the
lire, then suddenly broke out:

Mother, don't you thiuk 'Lizabeth
looks kind o' peaked lately? Then sho

don't seem to eat as much as usual."
There, father, you're always fret-

ting 'bout that girl. I don't know

what vou'd a done if you'd had six like

your brother Jonathan."
"I didn't know but the news about

Will might affect her some. You know

they used to think so much of each

other."
"Massj, father! that wan years and

years ago, when they were children.
'Lizs-beth'- s too sensible a girl to let a

feller like Will Marston disturb her.

When ho stopped writing to her. sho

gave him up. She's worked hard to-

day, and a good night's rest wli bring
her round."

There seemed nothing moro to bo

said, so ho took a light and proceeded
to make everything safe for the night,
but long after his good wifo was asleep,
ho lay awake thinking of the pale face

his daughter had lifted for tho good-

night kiss."
'Lizabeth was not likely to get the

ktrength her mother thought from a

slate letU or Aurit'iiltiirnl 1'xprrl-IimmiI- h

V noted I'l iiiilnu Fruit
Tree u a (ion re Inn ii- -, elc.
It is to be regretted that the farmers

ill each State could not contribute every
war a volume of their actual ex-

periences, writes Hen: I'erlev J'oore, in
''hi Anuriran 'ulticntor. Ono of the
first I'ateut Olli e reports, much of
which was complied from information
furnished by practical husbandmen,
was really far more useful, in my
humble opinion, than the long scientific
dissertations from paid professors
which Mr. Column now gives us.
Arthur Young, ono of tho ablest agri-
cultural writers that ever lived, says:
"The publication of experiments really
made, faithfully related ami sufficiently
authenticated, is of great and import-
ant consequence to tho public good.
Hut the very reverse is the ca-- e with
these books, which are published under
the title of '(Icmral Treatises and
Systems,' comprehending more so Is,
articles of culture, etc., than any one
man van exper mentally have, a

knowledge of, consisting of tho nio-- t
heterogeneous parts, purloined out of
former Ixjoks on tho same subjects
without a common knowledge to dis-

cover the good from the bad. It has
been said several times, and with very
great just ce, that what wo want is a
book of experiments. If any practical,
intelligent husbandman, who occup ed
a farm, would only keep an exact
register of all his business, such a
collection would form, as far as it ex-

tended, a complete set of experiments.
What we have are the author's re flec-

tions, id of that which enabled
him to reflect, and from which we
might draw very different conclusions.
Tho experiment is truth itself; the
author's conclusions matter of opinion,
which we may either agree to or reject
according to our private notions."

It was formerly custom iry to prune
fruit trees in March or Aprd, but com-

petent authority has recommended that
this work bo omitted unt I May, when
the leaves are out, and by others still
further to postpone it until the la-- t of
June or beginning of Jul'. Aga n.--t

March and April pruning it is urged
that tie wood, where cut. is liable to
crack, through the influence of the dry-

ing winds of tho-- e months, and being
unprotected by foliage, that the sap is

apt to exude and wa-t- e, and to corrode
the lips of the wotiu I; and that, at this
season, the efforts of uaMiro to heal the
wounded parts are feeble. May prun-
ing ha- - le u obj cted to for tho reason
that as at this time all the organs of tho
plant are mi active operation, ami the
growth more vigorous than in any
mouth of the year, pruning cannot be

'prejudicial. The -- ap vessels aro at
at this tim : full, and the sap pu-hiu- g

with great force to the extremities;
an I if the branches are materially
il miuislied, the sap will force itself out
near where its flow has been stopped,
in numerous shoots, for fruit
and unsightly to tho eye. Those who
have pruned at this season can judge
what lorce there is in these objections.
Most of our trees, and particularly
fru t trees, have two pcr.ods of growth
in a season, the first principally iu

May or June, and tho other towards
Autumn. Hetween these two criodi
the r growth is in a manner quiescent
This is declared by many to bo the best
period for pruning, because tho second
grow th sulliees to cover the lips of tho
wound, or, when.small, the wound it-

self, w th new wool and bark; and, in
the second place, because the Volume
and force of the sap are then so much
dim n shed that few shoot- - or sprays
are thrown out. 1 have tried the dif-- 1

n ut -- easons, an I am of the opin-
ion that the la.-t-- ii lit oned time has a
dtC.led preference. For three

) ais 1 hac pruned my orch-
ard aftercutting an early crop of grass,
say the middle of July, and have wit-Iics--

none of the evils which have
resulted from Autumn and Spring
prun'ng.

I recommend to the cautious orchard-is- t

to do as I have done; try the three
method--- , ami hold fa.-- t to thai which
does best. Experience is the best
school in which to gain instruction,
and it is the. only school iu wh ch most
of us are willing to learn.

I will give but three rules in regard
to the operat on of pruning an orchard,
and they wdl bo short ones.

I 'rune annually. If judiciously done,
none but small branches will b requir-
ed to bo cut, and the wound of those
will soon heal.

Make a clean cut, and pare smooth,
w th a sharp knife, tho edges of the
wound. This will greatly facilitate the
healing process, and preserve the tree

from decay.
When tho habit of the tree will al

low, take out tho leading shoot at tho

height where you design to have the
branches spread. A horizontal branch
wdl produce more fruit than and up
right one.

The be-- t application I have tried (and
I have used it to advantage six or seven

years) to kill bark lice upon tho apple
tree, to destroy larvw or other insects,
and to give a clean, healthy Appear
ance to the tree itself, is a strong
ley, made of wood ashes or potash. It
is applied to the whole trunk of the
tree, and branches if necessary, with a
biu-h- , na led ir tied to a stick a yard
or mere in length. The most suitable

if well selected, will give a succession
of fruit from Jun i to No vein bo r, and
in a preserved state during the year.
Hants, to begin with, will cost from

3 to .". They may bu multiplied by
grafting, budding, etc., by tho boys or
men of tins family, without any ex-

pense. The trees should bo so arrang-
ed as to shade as little as possible tho

grounds that aro to bo tilled. Half a
dozen roots of tho pie-plan- t (rhubarb)
will furnish abundant materials for

pies and tarts, little, if any, inferior to
tho gooseberry, from April to July, or
until the fruit is siilii :ie-itl- rdvan:ed
to supply its plarv. These should bo

planted two feet apart in good soil.
A bed of 40x:i feet will supply tso
table with delicious asparagus during
a part of April, and the whole of May
and June, if kept iu good order. For
this the ground should be dug deep
and made rich. The se-'- d, wh ch will
cost a shilling, should ho sown iu drills
ten or twelve inches apart, about the
first of May; tho bed should bo kept
free from weeds, and the ground fork-
ed in the Spring. The third year it
wiil be lit to cut. Or roots may be

bought at lil'ty cents tho hundred,
which will give a crop the sec-

ond year. Plant them six inches
apart in the drills. About 200 plants
will fill a led of the given diincut.ons.
Among the perennials I may also class
some medical plants and sweet herbs
which are useful and necessary in tho
economy of a family, such as sage,
thyme, hyssop, balm, rue, tansy, worm-- ,
wood, etc., which it requires ten times
the labor to beg from m ire provident
neighbors than it do s to ra se in our
garde. i. The annual products which go
toward- - subsisting a family, and which
are seldom produced but in tho garden,
art; numerous, as tho onion, boot, car
rot, parsnip, cabbage, peas, beans, pot
herbs, salads, rad'shes, squash, cucum-

ber, melon, etc. Soino of theso aro in
Use nio-- t of tho season, and most of
them afford valuable Winter stores.

These productions of the garden
which I have named and the list might
bo greatly exten led aro all useful in
the economy of a family. They afford
a grateful variety, and tend to lessen,
in no inconsiderable degree, the quan-
tity of more solid and expensive food
which would bo required without them;
and yet they may all bo produced in
sufficient quantities for an ordinary
family on a quarter of an acre of ground,
and w.thout seriously abstracting from
tho ordinary labors of the farm. A

garden is truly a matter ot economy in
a pecuniary point of view; but when I
add to this consideration tho comfort
and pie which it affords, I am per-
suaded I am in the line of duty, iu
t,m"llending the subject to the particu
lar consideration of my readers.

It - not my purpose at present to pre--cii- b'

rules for laving out or managing
a gar. I n; yet I cannot forbear to sug-
gest that the first step should be to en-
close it with a good substantial fence,
and to keep that at all I mos in repair
so as effectually to exclude hoof and
hog.

1 have said notlrng of the sale of tho
surplus products of a garden, although
hard I v any location is without a market
for such product-- ; n r have I noticed
the ornamental department, because
tho wife or daughters wdl sec to thi'j;
they will have their shrubery and their
flower border.

To a Robin.
Hut. In, swinging, swinging

Ou the apple bough,
What joyous hiiuuldu thrilU thee!

entranced warhier th'ul
Tbv Lttie throat is swelling

With tin-- rn;tnre of thy song,
Its WoiiJerous music tilling,

All the air as along;
Thy ir.inson bren-- t is throbbing,

As though It n wre could bold
The wealth of love anil gladness

That in thy song Is told.
O tell me, tell me, robin 1

I, too, would sii.g as thou;
Tlda everr note rexjxmMve

Iu my heart is echoing now
Vlll tilled to overflowing

With lt har'TDtiy it vine
Would in melody exquisite

Iiur-- t forth iu song like thine.

Can't Travel Far.
Charity that begins at home seldom

goes away without becoming homesick.
Whitehall Timet.

Very Energetic.
Some of the recent Western cyclones

appear to have been padded with dyna-
mite. Huston (uoOc.

of the furrow, so that there shall bo i

no balk, and to run tho plow shallow
near tho dug part. And when the
orchard is in grass, todigc rcles round
tho trees after harvest, both to facili-
tate growth and to prevent injury in
Winter from moles. There is no less
caution necessary in using the spado
than tho plow, to preservo the roots
entire. It is a good practice to cut the
gra-- s close with a hoe, and then to
strew rotten chip dung if mixed with
a little lime the better about tlm tree.

I fear that too many calves are just
now finding their way to the butchers,
but theft; are fanners who raise their
own oxen and cows. It is for them to
say what the calves they are now rais-

ing shall wc'gh three years hence. A

large number of tle-n- i will have to bo
fed on skim-- lk, and if they are in-

tended to be kept growing it will bo
with other kinds of food. And this ad-

ditional Too I is cheap. Oat or barley
mead is the be-- t. Cook it in clean wa-

ter, and w hen cold, mix a small portion
at lit st. when the calves are ten days
old, with the milk, and increase it us

they grow older and demand
more. Ti ed threo times a day. With
this treatment, if thev are in good
pastures, the will grow as rapidly as
if running with their mothers. Do not
feed so that when they are done they
are ravenous for more, but give them
as in iu h as they want, and give it to
them at jegu'ar stated periods, three
times a das. Flaxseed boiled to a jelley,
and a id le once a day put in their food,
is very beiudicial. Any fanner can
have thi- - r.ii-c- d on their own farm, but
if he depends on od-cak- e mr,al it wdl be

neglected. If they are in pa-tur- et have
a shed for them to go under in rain or
old wind. I in-i- -t, however, on calves

having pure milk, warm from the ud-

der, for the fir- -t ten days. It is best
for the calves that it be milked and fed
to them. Hut it is better for the cows
to have the calves suck for ten days.
One of the worst backsets in c alves is
to let them run wth their mothers all

Summer, and then wean them in the
Fall on dry hay or unground gra n.
Without special care at this period
they fall off in flesh, unt 1 they are not
as good as the calves fed carefully on
skim-mil- k and meal.

It has got to bo that timo of day in
stock raising that a good farmer is
ashamed to see about Ids premises
poor, lean, starved calves. Such things
give the Fe to ids professions of good
farming or indwell. ng Chr -- tianity. It
might have b en done when they did
not know anv better. In those days
it was contended that to raise calves
and colts with hardv fare the tirst W li

ter made them hardy and healthy Hut
that sen-Ie- -s theory iscxplo le I. High
feeding is becoming more and more

popular a- - the que-t:o- .i :s investigated
and experimented. And this is .espec
ially tin ca-- e with a'l meat prolucing
animals. IvtIv maturity bv careful
keeping is the lesson of w isdom in case
of hogs and cattle. And in order to do
til s, special care inut be taken of the
calves and pigs.

Judge Huoll mice said that a well-ke- pt

kitchen garden is not an infallible
prof of thrift, when seen mar a farm-

house, it is a pretty certain indication
of comfort and good sense. It shows
that the owner is well to ve, and in-

tends to l.vo well, so far as his labor
and his lands can conduce a good living.
For it wdl not be denied that the farm
and the garden m iy bo m ido to
produce, not only tho

but a great m uiy of the
luxuries of 1 fe I mean those luxuries
which, while they are grateful to the
senses, ueithcr pall the apjMStitc, vitiate
the tas'e, impair the health nor cor-

rupt the morals of those who partake
of them. Some consider the produc-
tions of tho garden as constituting a
necessary part of human food. So tho
man of tho forest w.ll tell us that bread
is an unnecessary ai title of food, tho
Abyssinian that it is unnecessary to
cook our meat and many of the inhab-
itants of Asia would insist that it is
impious to indulge in the use of ani-

mal food at all. Hut as none of those
opinions are suited to our age and
country, there is no uso in combating
them. Tho pleasures and benefits of
a garden arc so manifest that none who
havo enjoyed them are willing Tolun-taril- y

to do without them. To havo a
succession of delicious fruits, plucked
nt nfaturity fiom tho trees and vines
which oue has planted and reared, and

party that surprised Mrs. Allen by their
early appearance.

As soon as poss ble Mr. Allen hurried
his wife off to tho kitchen to unravel
the mystery, while Will and 'Lizabeth
read and d the old letter by the
light of the hickory lire.

What Until Miller would say was a
source of much anxiety to Mrs. Allen,
until one day Will remarked, much to
her peace of mind, that Kuth had been

engaged for some time to a friend of
his in tho West a gentleman she met
some years before while visiting in tho

city.
The hotiso upon tho hill Will and

'Lizabeth call home, and tho old 'ellow
sleigh well, as Mr. Allen says, it's not
every sleigh that can boast of a
romance like that, i'urila id I'rans-crii- t.

Tho Ideal Homo in tho Country.
A writer in the Cosmopolitan maga

zine thinks there is no doubt that tho
ideal house of the future, whether largo
or small, will Ik? in the country, and
that this massing together of humanity
to be found now iu our great cities will
come to be c onsidered as simply barbar-
ous. Lven for the ricli. who can claim
fullest space, the city with its under-

current of crowded, festering, noisome
lifo holds uno:ieious contain nation ;

while for the poor themselves, what
word is strong enough to express tho

degradation of the ward homo that is
theirs?

Nor is it possible, even under tho
most favorable circumstances, to count
"Hats'' or apartments as anything moro
than the travesty of comfort in its best
sense. Kuskin is right when he de-

nies to cities any possibility of tho best
development for huimia life; and,
though they have their uses, and we
coull ill dispense w ith many good tilings
to wh eh they hare given birth, they
aro responsible for such hideous evils
that one longs at moments to see them,
their pride, and their magniticence, and
"the bitter cry of outcast" life iu
their midst, engulfed like those lost
cit es of old.

The home -- pint is strong in many a
c.tv Jlat, and consecrates manv a stately
iiiaii-it- u a- - well as the nariowcst tene-

ment: but the trie: home must be in the

country, quite aece-- s able, it may be,
from the cty, but alw ays ovvuing cer-

tain iti'lispeiis.bic and inalienable char-
acteristics. Tne hotiM! that has not its
own bit of land; its own pos-.biht;-

es in

the way of garden or orchard, even if
that orchard sum up as only one old

apple tree, has not full right to the title
"comfortable." Huild ng associations
all over the country are making budd-

ing possible for even very lini ted in-

comes, and these associations are sup-

plemented by work from our architects
that gives us every form of inexpetis ve

design, ami proves that beauty and

cheepuess can go hand in hand.

The "Born-Tired- " Man.
The fellow who was born very tired

grew moro and moro weary as ho went
through tho haps and mishaps of child-

hood, the adolescence of youth and tho

early period of manhood. At middle
age he was the tiro lest man then living.
At fifty he was so utterly worn out
with the simple process of existing
that it occurred to him to calculate
how many breaths he must draw if he

wont on living for twenty years more,
and, being a man in fair p reservation,
there was a good prospect of his reach-

ing the alloted threescore and ten years
of average mankind.

Well, this tired citizen ligured it out
on the basin of eighteen breaths a
minute, 1,080 to the hour, iW.I)2d to the
day. 9,402. 240 for a year, and lM9,31i.-80- 0

for twenty years. The figures ap-

palled him, and he died in disgust and

discouragement at tho tremendous
tak of do ng such an enormous
amount of breathing. Cnatanooaa
Times,


